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The AMCS NEWSLETTER is published six issues per volume as
frequently as possible by the Association for Mexican Cave Studies, P,
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Box 7672 University Station, Austin, Texas 78712, USA. The AMCS is
a nonprofit organization whose goals are the collection and dissemination
of information concerning Mexican caves. Membership is open to all
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Potential contributors are urged to submit articles for publication.
The article may cover any phase of Mexican speleology. Trip reports
are requested from all trips.
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NEW SAND NOT E S
Every Monday night is AMCS Night at 703 Carolyn, Austin, Texas.
The idea is to establish a regular meeting time when interested persons can
gather for the benefit of the AMCS, i. e. work, with no financial reembursemente It has proven successful since our first gathering last August.
Frequently volunteers are rewarded with a slide show and all are welcome
to attend. But please note: 1£
1£ no one's at home, we've gone caving!
AMCS Bulletin 1, "Caves of the Inter-American Highway" is completely
and totally out-of-print. You'll have to Xerox a friend's copy until we get
time to print a second edition. The original is so out of date that it will
not be reprinted.
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SHORT

STORIES
KEITH HEUSS' CAMERA AND SOTANO DE VENADITO

Back during Thanksgiving of '67 Keith dropped his camera. He was a
little over halfway up the 182 foot entrance drop when he tied the 50 mm
ammo can containing a Nikon on
the rope and continued up. Something happened as the rope was
raised and the pit echoed from
falling camera can. Everyone
went home.
One month ago David Honea
and crew went to Venadito to push
the new section discovered last
Christmas. About 150 feet vertically on into the cave from the
entrance drop plunge pool he found
a camera; aged but recognizable.
What fortune.

CONSERVATION
CONSER VATION
Are these guys for real? When I first read this article I thought it
was a joke, but unfortunately I think they're serious. The following is a
portion of a trip report published in Georgia Underground, Vol 8, No 1,
Jan-Feb 1971, p 13. Members of the group are Joe Carlisle (NSS 7748),
Alan Johnson, George Morris, and Jim Youmans (NSS 7004).
Their
destination: Sotano de las Golondrinas.
"Alan:

How did you know the guide's name was Bontarina?

Jim:

He wrote it on a cave wall.

Alan:

Which cave wall?

Jim:

The cave on the trail between Sotano de las Golandrinas and
Tamapautz. It had a large walk in entrance and Bontarina
entered into the twilight zone and indicated to us that he wanted
us to light our carbide lamps and go caving. So we carbided
our lamps and started into the cave. Just inside the entrance
Bontariria
Bonta.r ina drew his machete to scare off any evil spirits. We
walked about 300 feet into the cave and saw some old names in
Spanish written on the wall apparently with carbide lamps. So
we asked Bontarina if he 'd care to write his name on the wall.
He said yes, so we make the flame long on our carbide lamp and
showed him how to write on it. So he wrote his name on the
wall and Neil wrote his name and I wrote my name. We
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pronounced our names for him and he pronounced his name for
us and he was much pleased that he could communicate with
us in such a manner. "
And this isn It all. The rest of the article is quite revealing. Definitely
worth reading if you can obtain a copy. The next AMCS trip into this area
will clean the walls of this cave. In the meantime, Jim and his friends would
do better watching TV football on weekends rather than destroying the caves
we explore. Although they claim to be in the NSS, do they know what it's all
about? Somebody, please let them know!

TRIP

REPORTS

~Date:

19 December - 5 January 1971
Destination: Various caves in the Sierra de El Abra, S. L. P.
Location: SMa; Sierra de El Abra; Los Sabinos & La Cieba areas.
Persons: Miles Abernathy, John Basset, Craig Bittinger, Steve Bittinger,
Don Broussard, Paul Duncan, Mark Minton, Mike Moore, Neal
Morris, Buddy Rogers, Tom Wright
Reported by: N. Morris

The first five days were spent surveying the Montecillos System.
Pi.chijurno, the
The survey included Sotanito de Montecillos, Sotano de Pichijumo.
arroyo connecting the tow entrances, and two small caves located iin_
n, the
arroyo, Cueva de las Ratas and Cueva del Leon.
In Sotanito, we surveyed 5000 feet of passage and rigged four drops.
The 110 foot entrance drop and drops in the main passage of 30 feet, 100 :feet,
.fe et ,
and 80 feet put the total depth of the cave at -288 feet. At the lowest level
a running stream was discovered flowing through passage 50 feet wide and
80 feet high. On an upper level there was 2400 feet of lake passage which
connected to Pichijumo through a siphon. There are still many unexplored
side leads in Sotanito that need to be surveyed.
In Pichijumo we again surveyed 5000 feet of passage and rigged
three drops. At the bottom of the 45 foot entrance drop three upper level
siphons were reached and two of them connected with the Sotanito siphon.
The secohd drop which carries the flood waters of the arroyo was 140 feet
to 1500 feet of lake pas sage and then a 65 foot drop. At the bottom of this
drop we rappelled into inner tubes and paddled the last few hundred feet
through a large meandering lake to a siphon. The total depth was 328 feet.
In the right side of the arroyo near Sotanito is Cueva de las Ratas.
Rata.s .
A short entrance passage leads to a 30 foot drop and an 80 foot drop to a
mud plug that connects to Sotanito. Cueva del Leon in the left side of the
arroyo is only 100 feet long.
After our five day assault we spread two truck loads of mud and
gear acros s the Los Sabinos campground to dry. The smell attracted at
least fifty vultures that circled over our heads for hours.
For a day of rest we drove through Cd.
Cd , Valles and 'I'arnu
Tamuln
in around
to the east face of the El Abra and checked the water levels at the nacimientos of Arroyo Seco and RIo 'I'arrto
Tantoan.
an , A small 40 foot sink led to water at
T'arrtoan ,
Tantoan.
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The next day found us in Sotano
Scitano del Tigre prusiking through a plunge
pool. At Los Sabinos that evening there were six truck loads of cavers. In
the morning we were once again around to the east face of the El Abra on
the Zimapan
Zi.mapan ranch. Here we were joined by Mike Moore and Mark Minton
from Indiana. The first thing we did was to map Cueva de Cieba since the
entrance was only a two hour climb from the base of the range. Cieba is
only 700 feet long but it has dimensions of 100 feet by 100 feet and three skylights, one of which gives a 175 foot drop. In the middle of the cave is a
300 foot pit which leads to fossil bone deposits and gives the cave a total
depth of 647 feet.
Tom, Buddy, and I camped halfway up the east face after rigging the
skylight. The next morning we hiked across the range and finally emerged
from the jungle 30 hours later to crawl across the Inter-American Highway
and hitch-hike into Valles.
While we were crossing the jungle, the rest of the group was chopping
a trail across the crest of the range in search of two pits that had been ob,
ob_
served from the air. The first pit was reached after two days of chopping
and named Sotano de los Loros. The second was actually a large cave enZimapan}. Neither cave was
trance which led to a 10 second pit (Hoya de Zimapan).
entered due to lack of time.
Eventually we were all united at the AMCS Campground at Los Sabinos
where we swapped fantastic tales of the jungle. The Indiana cavers headed
for the U. S., but we picked up Paul Duncan, Don Broussard, and Miles
Abernathy and spent a couple of days mapping in Pichijumo before we were
forced to cut our trip short. Craig caught mono and the Mexican doctors
were unable to help him. Rather than let him die in Mexico, we rushed him
back to Kingsville and medical aid and started plotting survey notes.

-

Date: 31 December - 7 January 1971
Destination: Caves along the Inter-American Highway
Persons: Roy Brown, Logan McNatt
McNatt,, Charlie Yates
Reported by: Logan McNatt
31 Dec.
Visited Cueva de La Boca and Cola de Caballo. Camped New Year's
Eve near Pozo de Gavilan;
GaviIan: cold.
1 Jan.
Our guide didn't show up due to overcelebration. We spent 3 hours
looking for Pozo de Gavilan
Gavil an and finally found it. Roy and Logan entered;
water almost completely covered bottom.
2 Jan.
Drove to Gomez Farlas
Farfas and entered Sotano
Sot.ano de El Molino; blind fish
(maybe) in pools in passage at bottom. Drove to Grutas de Quintero and
camped.
3 Jan.
Entered Quintero and Cueva de El Abra. Drove to Cd. Valles and
met Terry Raines and Donna Vaught hitch-hiking west. Next met Miles
Abernathy, then group of Californians including Bill Deane, also met Keith
Wilson from Perin. Camped at AMCS campground near Los Sabinos.
4 Jan.
Drove to Xilitla and then to Jalpan. Hiked to lower entrance of Cueva
del Rlo
Rfo Jalpan.
5 Jan.
Explored lower cave completely. That night attended large festival
in Jalpan which was the day of their saint.
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Date: 1 - 10 January 1971
Destination: Ahuacatlan, Qeretaro
Oe r etar o
Location: SMa; Jalpan; Puerta de las Animas & Ahuacatlan
Ahua ca.tl.an areas
Persons: Calvin Walker, Mike Walsh
Reported by: Mike Walsh
Finding ourselves without transportation, we took a bus to Mexico City
and then on to Grutas de Cacahuamilpa. On 6 Jan we pulled into Ahuacatlan.
Several years earlier we had heard rumors of large pits near this town and
we decided to check them out. The following day we hired a guide to take us
to some of the caves in the area. The first day we were taken to Cueva de
los Riscos. The next day, 8 Jan, we went up the mountain behind the town
to a small cave. After he informed us that there were no more caves nearby,
we paid him. Calvin and I continued up the mountain in disgust. After a
while Calvin returned to Ahuacatlan
Ahua.cat l.an while I kept hiking. As I was about to
give up, I encountered a Mexican who said he could take me to several pits.
The first appeared fairly insignificant. The 3. 5 foot entrance was about
80 feet deep. This was the cave which later proved to be over 1000 feet in
depth. After another small pit we went to another which was about 125 feet
deep. The next pit had a free drop of over 400 feet. Two more pits and
one small cave were visited on the way back to his house. Our bus trip to
the U. S. was filled of thoughts of a return during the upcoming spring break.

-

Date: 16 - 21 February 1971
Destination: Sotano de La Joya de Salas, Rancho La Joya, Tamaulipas.
Location: SMa; Sierra de Guatemala; La Joya area.
Persons: 18 (see below)
Reported by: David Honea

Although Sotano de la Joya de Salas has been known since 1965, it and
the Sierra de Guatemala in which it is located have seen little activity in the
last few years save for trips to a specialized area, Rancho del Cielo. This
obscurity is in part a result of the relative inaccessibility of the area due to
bad roads or in fact to a general lack of roads. Recent times, however,
have witnessed a renewed interest in working in La Joya and in widening
activities in the very promising surrounding limestone areas.
Until December, 1970 the cave was thought to end in a siphon at -892
feet. Up to the siphon, the general character of the cave is entirely vertical,
with successive drops of 246, 177, 64, 40, 79, and 230 feet. There is little
horizontal passage between the drops and the whole cave corkscrews in on
itself so that there is almost no net horizontal displacement from the entrance
to the siphon. The first map of the cave was made on the earlier 1965 trips.
The trip reports, map, and description may be found in more detail in the
AMCS Newsletter vol. I no. 5, p. 54-58; Vol. II no. 6, p. 132-137; and
Bulletin I, p. 48-50.
Continued interest and hopes of deepening the cave have been prompted
by the excellent potential of the surrounding limestone range, the Sierra de
Guatemala. With the cave located at an elevation of about 5500 feet, the
limestone depth and thus the potential of the cave is over 1000 meters.
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Since the siphon is at -272 meter s,
s , it was hoped that it might be only a
perched pool and that the cave would continue beyond it. This had generated
several ideas by AMCS members for draining the siphon using hoses or
dynamite.
With this in mind, Terry Raines, Don Broussard, Blake Harrison,
Ron Rossburg, and Mike Walsh visited the pit in September, 1970. It
was their purpose to re-examine the siphon in an attempt to ascertain
its real nature. They also remapped the cave and explored and mapped a
second entrance which intersects the main cave in the second, 177 foot
drop. They found relatively wet conditions and it was felt that pushing the
siphon would be hazardous at best, as they had no diving equipment.
Having still no reason to believe that the pit should end at this point,
a group of Canadian and Eastern cavers assaulted the cave with diving
equipment and wet suits during Dec. 1970. After carrying the tanks etc.
to the siphon they were surprised to find that the water level was low enough
to make it no longer a true siphon. Pushing it, they found only about 6-10
feet of submerged passage, and that the cave continued past the siphon.
They explored to the extent of available rope, some 200 feet, found the
cave to be still continuing, but were stopped by another drop.
This then was the chain of events leading to the most recent trip,
made in February 1971. The continuation of the cave generated much
enthusiasm among cavers interested in La Joya and a trip was organized
with the threefold purpose of 1) first and foremost, mapping beyond the
siphon and pushing the cave, 2) dynamiting the lower wall of the siphon to
prevent it from ever totally refilling and 3) filming the whole trip in the
cave with a movie camera. As the departure date drew closer, the number
of people going on the trip and the estimates of the possible cave depth
grew larger. Two vehicles left Feb. 16 and a third Feb. 17, carrying 17
people, all the UTG club rope plus 1800 feet of SWTCC rope, a total of
greater than 3000 feet of rope. The vehicles and crews were: Terry Raines
in a Dodge Power Wagon with Sherry Greer, Blake Harrison, Hugo Victoria,
Keith Wilson, Neil Morris, John Muth and Nicki; Bill Bell in a GMC with
Rooney Burnett, Richard Booth, Logan McNatt and Kiki Nicholas; David
Honea in a Toyota Land Cruiser with Don Broussard, Roy Jameson, Paulette
Just, and Jerry Broadus.
Omitting most of the unp1easantries of border cros sing, and vehicle
problems on the road, all vehicles arrived some 15-24 hours after their
Austin departure time. The last 20 miles requires several hours, due to
the poor road and steep climb. Since one truck left a day later, for the first
day the full crew was not present. However, the cave was rigged to the
siphon and some 250 feet beyond. While several people entered the cave
part way, Blake, Don, David, Hugo, Keith, Neil, Roy, and Terry went
through the siphon. While the others explored past the siphon, Terry and
David star-drilled for about 2 hours in the very hard dolomite which forms
the lower wall of the siphon. After everyone had cleared the siphon, Terry
set the dynamite charge and retired for the evening.
The next morning found most of the cavers anxious to enter the cave
to map and push further beyond the siphon. Prepared for an extended stay
and with more rope and mapping gear, the group re-entered the cave about
8:30 a. m.
rn . on Thursday, Feb. 18. Much to our displeasure, the dynamite had
done virtually nothing. After everyone had packed their clothes in plastic
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bags and swum the chilly 65 degree water of the siphon, we examined the
blast site, reassembled our gear in preparation for mapping, and sent out
an advance crew of Keith and Rooney with rope to explore beyond theIast
the'last
stopping point.
A mapping team of Blake, David and Terry, with the help of Jerry,
began mapping at the siphon. Just past the water is a tubelike passage
about 3 feet in diameter in the very hard dolomite which forms the constriction creating the siphon. The cave continues horizontally in this bed as a
vertical fissure crawl for about 40 feet. The pas sage then breaks through
the dolomite and begins to open up. Here it is some 5 feet wide by 8-10
feet tall and continues as a pool-hopping horizontal passage to the top of
the next drop about 100 feet away. Along the way a high dome is encountered which has no obvious leads. The drop is about 60 feet, with passage
leading to a 40-foot long chimney over a fis sure about 20 feet deep. The
chimney ends at the top of the second drop, which falls 110 feet into a large
plunge pool which may be avoided by traversing along the left wall. Immediately past the drop, the pas sage takes off in two directions. The upstream branch leads to an unchecked 80 ft. drop. Mapping continued down
the downstream passage. This passage leads to a drop of about 40 feet.
From the bottom of the drop two routes are possible: either wading through
a low-water passage or crawling through a large formation. These lead to
the top of a 15 foot drop into a small room. The passage continues as a
climbable scramble-down for 20 more feet to water passage. Mapping
stopped at the beginning of this water, due to a lost survey tape. Keith,
however, swam down it for about 30-45 minutes until he came to a point
where low ceiling and flowstone sufficiently blocked the passage to make
a duck-under necessary.
The character of the pit seems to change markedly on the bottom
side of the siphon. Up to the siphon it is essentially vertical, dry and
scoured, and with only minimal amounts of active deposition. Below the
siphon the cave takes off more horizontally with active formations, some
moving water, and calcite-cemented fill deposits of water-rounded limestone
pebbles.
Above the siphon the pit is warm; below the siphon it is wet and for
extended stays, cold without wet suits. Air temperature is in the 60's but
a combination of this plus 60-degree water and wet rock will probably
neces sitate some additional warm clothing such as a wet suit. At the very
least, dry clothes on the other side of the siphon are necessary for extended stays.
After de-rigging the pit to Sima Terrible and setting a second charge
of dynamite, everyone left for the day. People exited the cave from about
12: 00 p. m.
m , to as late as 4 a. m.
rn , The next day was spent de-rigging the
remainder of the pit and packing up to depart. Descending the mountain
that evening, everyone stopped to camp at the river near Encino. The main
mishap of the trip occurred on the trip down, when Bill Bell's GMC caught
on fire high up on the mountain and ha.d to be towed down. Sunday morning
found everyone leaving for Austin with Bill's truck in two. An overly
thorough customs search of two of the trucks formed the only excitement
of an uneventful return to Austin late Sunday night.
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Date: March 1971
Destination: Pozo de Gavilan,
GaviIan, N. L.
Location: SMO; Galeana
Persons: Craig Bittinger, Paul Duncan, Tom Wright, Fred Stoviak
Reported by: Craig Bittinger
We left Kingsville Friday night and camped at Bustamante Canyon. In
the morning we drove on through the canyon and south down the western side
of the range. After 40 miles of dust we reached El Cuarto, where a friendly
Mexican told us of a huge cave at the town of Espinazo, N. L. Our party
then returned to Bustamante and proceeded to Galeana. Sunday morning we
rappelled into Pozo de Gavilan.
GaviIan, The bottom was a huge lake with a 10 foot
wide, 50 foot long beach. Our party then drove back to Kingsville without
delay, basically because of no brakes.

-

Date: March 1971
Destination: Cueva de Constantin. Espinazo, N. L.
Location: NBR;' Sierra de Gcmas
Gorna s
Persons: Craig Bittinger, Paul Duncan, Don McCarty, Ruth McCreary,
Roger Macmillan, Curtis Roberts
Reported by: Craig Bittinger
We left Kingsville Friday night headed for Austin but then decided to
go to Mexico. Our party spent the night on the road between Monterrey and
Monclova. In the morning we proceeded to Espinazo where a local guide
showed us to Cueva de Constantin. The cave is approximately 2500 feet
long with 150 feet of vertical relief and large walking passage throughout.
We then returned to Kingsville after spending the night at Bustamante Canyon.

-

Date: 13-19 March, 1971
Destination: Hoya de Zimapan.
Zi.mapan, Tamuln, S. L. P.
Location: SMO; Sierra de El Abra; Tanchipa
Persons: Pam Alton, Craig Bittinger, Jim Clements, Donna Dierick,
Paul Duncan, Brad Hubbard, Neal Morris
Reported by: Neal Morris
Friday after A&I let out for Spring Break, our group headed for
Mexico and the two pits on top of the El Abra that trails had been chopped
to during Christmas. Except for minor border hassels, we drove straight
through to Valles and spent Saturday night camped at the base of the range.
While the women spent the next two days and one night alone at the truck,
the rest of us climbed the mountain to explore and map the two caves. It
was a 6 hour climb to the fir st pit, Sctano
Sot ano de los Loros. The 100 by 40 foot
entrance provides a 200 foot free rappel. At the bottom is 700 feet of welldecorated walking passage. The large parrots inhabiting the entrance
ins pir ed the name.
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After hiking all day and mapping Loros, we camped for the night
inside the tremendous entrance room of Hoya de Zimapan.
Zirnapan. This room
was 500 feet long, 100 feet wide, 100 feet high and divided into two sections
by a massive flowstone column. The next morning we began surveying the
cave. The big room ended with another massive flowstone formation, but
a short crawlway leads through the column to the edge of a 150 foot drop.
At the bottom of this drop a flowstone cascade led to another 300 foot drop.
Beyond this drop we encountered a room of unbelievable size. We surveyed an 1800 foot loop around its edge mainly because venturing away from
the wall meant getting lost, a. rapture of the deep type thing. It measured
700 feet long and 300 feet wide with an average ceiling height of over 100
feet. In the center of the ceiling a hole extended hundreds of feet upwards
out of the light of flares, apparently another part of the system rather than
a dome. The floor of the room was virtually a desert of dry rims
rimstone
tone pools
extending out of view in all directions with a small waterhole in the center
of everything. The total depth of the cave reached -1050 feet.
The women were pissed when we returned from the mountain and we
heard many tales of woe, but all wounds healed quickly. For the rest of
the trip we went sight-seeing. One day was spent swimming, hiking, and
caving at the Nacimiento del RIO Huichihuayan. Also visited was Cueva
Pinta at the end of the Montecillos road.
One of the most exciting parts of the trip was our 4-wheeling adventure through Canon de la Huasteca where our group got to go rock climbing
together. Brad's Power Wagon was much appreciated and everyone had
fun riding on top of the camper. Pamie said it was just like riding the
rodeo. On the way home we stopped at Bustamante. They informed us
that there were lights in the entrance room and anyone entering the cave
must have a guide. After exploring Canon de Bustamante we returned
to Kingsville.
Although the truck was a little crowded with seven bodies and gear,
everyone got along fine. Our only problem was conflicting interests as
to things to do, but everyone admitted that it was a great trip.

-

Date: 13 - 21 March 1971
Destination: AhuacatIan,
Ahuacatlan, Queretaro
Location: SMO; Jalpan; Ahuacatlan.
Ahuacatl.an.
Persons: (see below)
Reported by: Mike Walsh
On 14 March, two days into our spring break trip, our two buses
pulled into Ahuacatlan.
Ahuacatl.an. The members of the first bus were Scott Campbell,
Grayson Knapp, Keith Heuss, Dale Pate, Calvin Walker, and Mike Walsh.
In the other VW were Blake Harrison, Kiki Nicholas, Logan McNatt, Diana
Porter, Ralph Mayner, and Jim and Julie Rodemaker. With the exception
of the latter two, all were members of the Southwest Texas Grotto.
Our group left Ahuacatlan
Ahuac atlan hiking about three in the afternoon. In
addition to our personal gear we were carrying about 750 feet of rope.
The hike along the arroyo takes about an hour. At the store on the trail we
started the long climb up the mountain. About halfway up we were greeted
by Ramirez's sons who provided us with burros to carry our equipment.
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We had treated Sr. Ramirez with respect when we had first met him and we
now had friends for the rest of our stay.
Even though our group was tired when we reached the pit we engaged
I
in a favorite cavers I pastime, that of rock-dropping. The following morning
Mike Walsh and Blake Harrison entered. The pit, Sotano del Aguila, had
a free drop of 420 feet and a total depth of 435 feet. The same morning
Logan McNatt, Jim and Julie, and Blake checked two other pits, one with a
125 foot drop and the other a 100 foot drop. While this was going on, the
other group checked out a fairly large sotano with a 30 foot drop. After
reaching the end, they started hiking back to our camp near Sotano del Aguila.
To the right of the trail they saw a large dolina. Sotano del Macho Rey was
at the bottom of this dolina.
That evening we decided to move camp to a location closer to the large
dolinas. The move was immediate and on the way I reached a key trail to
the right where I waited for the others to catch up. I make one last attempt
to relocate that small entrance which Ramirez had taken me to on the first
trip. To my surprise it was only 30 yards down the main trail. That
evening we rested contently with the knowledge that we now had two major
sotanos
sotano s located, Sotano del Aguila and Sotano del Macho Rey.
Rey,
Early Tuesday morning a group entered Sotano del Macho Rey.
Rey, The
300 foot entrance drop was followed by another 300 foot drop. Due to lack
of rope they had to return. The cave was entered a second time that day by
Blake, Jim, and Julie. It was found to be over 1000 feet deep. The people
in the area were unbelievely friendly. They brought us food, sugar cane,
and water. With the new pits that they showed us and the others that we had
not yet visited we felt overwhelmed by the work ahead of us. It was on
Tuesday also that Greyson expressed the desire to explore a new sotano.
s otario,
So, along with Keith and Scott, he went down the hill to explore what turned
out to be the major sotano of the trip, Sotanito de Ahuacatlan.
Ahuac atlan, Greyson
rigged the 71
71 foot drop and descended through the 3.5 foot entrance. He
reported a room about 50 feet in diameter with a hole at the bottom of a
slope. The others came down and the rock-dropping began. They knew it
was deep but could not comprehend how deep. The group returned to camp
talking about a free drop of 200 feet or more. Blake returned to the cave
with a 365 foot rope. The drop was rigged and down he went. The knot at
the bottom of the rope was reached and several rocks were dropped. Four
more seconds free. The news was greeted back at camp with the realization that it was neces sary to hike down to Ahuacatlan
Ahuacat'lan for the 700 foot rope.
Wednesday, while one group returned for the rope, two other groups
hiked across the valley to check a pit which was reported to be over 300
meters deep. After 3 hours of hiking our two groups found that the pit was
still several hours away. We left that one for another trip.
On Thursday one group went to map Sotano
Scitano del Macho Rey. The other
group, consisting of Keith, Logan, Jim, Julie, and myself returned to the
Sotanito with the 700 foot rope. Logan, Jim and I descended the 71 foot
drop, went to the back of the room, and rigged the drop. Logan entered the
pit. After a short period we were unable to hear him due to the nature of
the pit. Time passed slowly until, about 45 minutes after entry, we heard
him again... 700 feet frre'e and still going. After Logan and the rope were
out a 50 pound rock was dropped into the pit. It bounced for 2.5 seconds
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then we heard noise for 15 seconds more. Perhaps it was deep. With this
obvious understatement we knew we had to return as soon
sOOn as possible. That
night we went down the mountain to Ahuacatlan.
Ahuacattan. The next morning the two
groups split up. Blake's bus got as far as Cd
Cd., Mante where a piston
acquired a hole. Those in his bus had to take a Mexican bus to the border
then hitch-hike home. Blake stayed with his bus while it was being repaired.

-

Date: 25 - 27 March 1971
Destination: Ahuacatl
Ahuacatlan,
an, Queretaro
Location: SMO; Jalpan; Ahuacatlan
Ahuac atlan
Persons: Blake Harrison, Roy Jameson, Terry Raines, Tommy Rimkus,
Jim and Julie Rodemaker, Craig Sainsott, Hugo Victoria
Reported by: Terry Raines
25 March - Four of us drove down from Austin and joined Blake, Hugo, Jim
Ahuacat.Ian, Now, with a new 1200
and Julie. They had just returned from Ahuacatlan.
foot coil of Goldline, all eight returned to the mountains.
26 March - Our destination was the Sotanito de Ahuacatlan
Ahuacatl.an previously entered
the week before containing the 700 foot plus drop. The 1200 foot rope was
distributed into 5 more-easily carried connected coils. Three hours were
required to reach the entrance via a st eep mountain trail. Four descended
the first 71
71 foot drop into the entrance room while four uncoiled and fed in
the rope from the surface. We lowered it into the pit and tied it off. Blake,
who had previoulsy been to the -350 foot level, rappelled first. There is
absolutely no communication within the pit, so when tension slacked on the
rope I descended. The drop was 15 feet in diameter and completely sheer
and free for 946 feet. The bottom wa s 14 feet in diameter with a small hole
to one side dropping another 15 feet to a siphon at -1051 feet (total depth).
We came directly out after surveying and photographing. Derigging the
entire cave took 2 hours after which we trecked back to Ahuacatlan
Ahuaca.tl.an rather
late. A complete detailed report will soon appear on this cave.
27 March - The remaining days of our trip were all down-hill. The day
was piddled away on flats, repairs, and driving. When we arrived at
Sotano
Sota.no de Venadito's road's end the ticks greeted us. The 45 minute hike
took 3 hours. Exhausted at the entrance, the decision was a quick trip to
Austin.

-

Date: 2 - 10 April 1971
Destination: ca.
Cd. Valles, S. L. P.
Location: SMO; Sierra de El Abra; Los Sabinos, Taninul, Los Monos,
and La Noria areas.
Persons: Don Broussard, Robert Hanford, David and Ann Honea,
Sandy Robinson
Leslie Clapp, Rich Cooper, Blake Harrison, Dave Jackson,
Roy Jameson, Craig Sainsott
Reported by: Roy Jameson
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On Friday afternoon, 2 April, two groups of UTSS cavers left for Valles.
One group, led by Leslie Clapp, was to pick up Blake Harrison in San Marcos,
before continuing on to Cd. Mante to meet the others Saturday morning.
Blake had been down several weeks earlier during the SWT spring break
before his VW bus engine had blown up. After spending an extra unscheduled
week riding Mexican busses between Valles and Mante attempting to locate
parts, Blake was rescued by Terry Raines, myself, and several other new
cavers who went down to find Blake and check a deep pit which the SWT cavers
had located several weeks previously. Unfortunately, his bus was still in
Mante, sitting in the same "garage" it had sat in for several weeks, with
engine parts scattered everywhere. Blake had obtained several parts, but
still lacked an exhaust valve, so we stopped in San Antonio briefly to pick
one up before continuing. The next morning, after having only 2 and a half
hours sleep, we met David and his group in the main square in Mante. After
breakfast, we joined Blake at the garage where he was already attempting to
get the Mexicans to reconstruct his engine in record time.
Since this was the first Mexican caving trip for several individuals, we
had elected to begin with horizontal and short vertical work, so, after arranging to check back with Blake that evening, we continued on to Grutas de Quintero,
where David and Leslie collected rodent bones for Dr. Lundelius (UT), while
the rest of us began surveying a previously unchecked passage. After surveying about 300 feet we came to a practically unclimbable wall, beyond which
the passage seemed to continue. By the time this was scaled and we had
mapped several hundred more feet it was getting late; so when a short unc
unclimb;.,
Iimb v
able drop was reached, we all returned to the vehicles, and drove to the Nacimiento
del R(o Mante where we cleaned up. After supper in Mante, we noted that Blake
was already gone, so we continued on towards Valles and camped at the AMCS
Campground at Los Sabinos.
Sab ino s ,
Sunday morning found us at Cueva de Taninul n. 4 collecting more rodent
bones. That afternoon we entered Sotano de Pichijumo with the purpose of
finding Don Broussard.'s Kamet "suicide bbiner"
in er " which he had lost attempting to determine the depth of a pool of water, and Miles Abernathy's Foot
Jumar, both having been lost the previous Christmas. The supposed 18 meter
deep water into which the equipment had fallen proved to be only 8 feet deep, so
Don managed to retrieve both items with little difficulty. Unfortunately, considerable more difficulties were encountered in getting everyone out of the sotano,
because of a lack of vertical gear, and some improperly constructed equipment.
Robert Hanford also graphically demonstrated the need for a safety on Foot Jumars,
when his seat sling Jumar came off the rope and he fell 25 feet into a pool of water.
Fortunately he was uninjured.
On Monday our two groups split up. Leslie and his group returned to the
Pichiju:rn.oarroyo and entered Sotanito de Montecillos, while I joined David Honea's
group for some lead hunting near Micos. We had all planned to stay together, but
it had been raining since the previous night, and Leslie's car could not negotiate
the wet roads in the Micos area. So we spent most of the day driving in a light
mist, which became rain just long enough to thoroughly soak Don and myself,
since we were riding the Toyota running boards. After several hours of driving
and asking Mexicans where the sotano we were hunting for was, we were finally
led to a 75' climbable pit with no leads in the bottom. So we continued back toward
the main highway, stopping long enough to hack our way up to the top of a short hill,
hoping to see another sotano which had been spotted from the air. Of course, the
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jungle was much too thick to see anything. That night we camped in the rain
at Los Sabinos.
Sabi.no s .
Tuesday we left Ann and Sandy, who had been sick since Sunday, in
Valles and drove north to El Salvador to survey in Sotano de Venadito.
David, Don, Robert, Leslie, and I entered while the others remained above
to look for other caves in the area. Our objective was to explore and survey
beyond a new pit that Terry Raines had located at Christmas. We spent the
day surveying approximately 1350 feet of new passage, much of it in knee
deep water. There were numerous places in which it was necessary to
swim, and after several hours of being wet we were all ready to leave.
While looking around in one large room, David Honea found a Nikon
which had been dropped into the cave three years previously (See Short
Stories). The owner had apparently been leaving the entrance drop of
ISO', had tired of carrying the camera and so tied it (in an army ammunition box) to the rope and then continued up. The ammunition box then fell
off the rope, opening and spilling the camera into a plunge pool over a hundred feet below. The Nikon had then been washed over another plunge pool
about 100' down a passage to a 100' drop, down it into a room at the bottom
about 20 by 20. About 6 feet above the floor of the room in one corner there
is a 40' long 3' in diameter tube leading to a 25 foot drop. From here a
passage leads several hundred feet to a large room. The camera was found
in one corner of the room, at the bottom of about 50' of climb down, complete except for the viewfinder and the lens cap. There was a large amount
of sand and mud inside, the hinges were rusted, the body and lens attachment
were somewhat battered, but the lens, amazingly enough, was intact--only
a few scratches marred its surface.
We also found several one foot long live fer-de-lance in a blind side
passage about 450' down. Considering that Venadito takes large amounts
of water during heavy rains in the summer, one begins to wonder just what
goes on in that cave
cave1I
On Wednesday Sandy and I traded cars so that she could return, since
Leslie had to be back in Austin by Thursday. Earlier we had arranged with
two California cavers,
cave r s , Ernest Garza and Frank Guinney, to meet on the road
to Cueva de los Monos area that day, so we started out. Since it had been
raining, or threatening to rain for several days, we borrowed some extra
ponchos from Leslie. Also. we hoped to be able to sleep in a hut which had
previously been occupied by a Mexican and his son. When we reached the
area, we found the road continued on past it up a hill towards Cueva Pinta.
Don and I had been riding on the outside of David's Landcruiser so we hopped
off to check the hut for signs of occupancy. As Don and I entered, everyone
else decided to come look too. After several seconds most of us were inside
and had decided the hut would offer excellent rain protection--besides, the
Mexican was no longer there. Unfortunately for us though the hut was still
occupied----by about a billion fleas. Within seconds we were all scratching,
running away from the hut madly tearing our clothes off and yelling, "God
dammit, where I s the sulphur? ". David and Ann quickly grabbed the sulphur
and jumped in the Landcruiser, then drove it 200 yds. ju st out of sight of
the hut, with the rest of us in quick pursuit. Thirty minutes later we were
still picking fleas off each other. Eventually Ann, the only one who didn't
enter the hut, claimed to be rid of her fleas. For the rest of the trip she
kept her eyes constantly peeled on us, claiming that our fleas were jumping
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on her--unfortunately, she was probably correct, since I still had two fleas when
I got back to Austin and bathed 3 days later.
After we were all liberally dosed with sulphur (not that it does any good)
and looking like walking yellow masses,
m.asses, David, Don, Robert, and I walked on
up to find Cueva Pinta. We very quickly decided that it was a much
m.uch better place
to sleep, especially considering that it was dry and had a large flat smooth
sm.ooth dirt
floor. We returned to the Landcruiser and began lunch, just as Ernie and Frank
drove up. No ... they didn It stop at the hut.
After informing
inform.ing them
them. about the hut, we decided to return to Pinta and survey
it. Later, Frank, Ernie, and I spent about an hour attempting
attem.pting to locate a large
clump
clum.p of trees which we thought might
m.ight contain a satano,
sotano, but we ended up on the
wrong ridge and couldn It find it.
On Thursday we hiked up the range to Monos with 800 feet of rope in the
hope of checking a lead which William
William. Russell had located at Christmas,
Christm.as, but
unfortunately it turned out to be only 156 feet deep. When we returned to the
vehicles, Ernie and Frank decided to leave since they had a long drive to
California ahead of them.
them..
Friday we hiked back up to Monos to map
m.ap the cueva at the top of the pit
while Ann copied the petroglyphs that were present in the cueva for future
reference. Later Robert and I entered the pit (464' entrance) to check for
possible leads at the bottom.
bottom but decided that we needed to return with picks
and shovels if we were going to go any deeper. That afternoon we left for
Austin.

-

Date: 3-10- April 1971
Destination: Hoya de Zimapan,
Zim.apan, Satano
Sotario de Los Loros, Satano
Sotano del Arroyo,
Nacim.iento
Nacimiento del Rlo Choy
Location: SMa; Sierra de El Abra; Tanchipa, Los Sabinos, Tamuln
Tam.uln areas.
Persons: John Bassett, Craig Bittinger, Steven Bittinger, Terry Cox, Peggy Cox,
Mark Minton
Reported by: Craig Bittinger
Craig Bittinger and various members
m.em.bers of the BIG grotto spent the first night
at Nacim.iento
Nacimiento del Rio Mante. Our group then proceeded to Nacim.iento
Nacimiento del Rlo
Choy where we mapped
m.apped the upper skylight. The skylight is a 350 foot drop
which we entered through a small
sm.all cave at the 200 foot level. At the bottom.
bottom of
the drop a deep lake was encountered where the water boils from
from. beneath the
El Abra range and flows from
from. the cave forming
form.ing the Rlo Choy.
We then proceeded to Rancho del Zimapan.
Zim.apan. In the morning
m.orning our party
climbed
dim.bed the El Abra and descended into Hoya de Zim.apan.
Zi.mapan, The large room
room.
at the -1050 foot level was photographed and we finally returned to the truck
at 4 AM. The next day was spent in rest and the following morning
m.orning we once
again climbed
clim.bed the El Abra. All descended Satano
Sotano de Los Loros, -195 feet,
Craig and Steven did a 170 foot free climb
clim.b to check a lead which turned out
to be a 40 foot long dead end. We then descended a dead end, 40 foot pit
discovered inside the main
m.ain wall of the Satano.
Sotano , Upon returning to the top, a
shout was heard and a lost hunter appeared out of the jungle. After drinking
two canteens of water, he proceeded to explain that he had been 48 hour s
without food and water and had wandered off from
from. Los Sabinos. Steve, Mike,
and Mark hacked through the jungle until dark looking for an elusive depression.

51
51
The rest of the group and the lost Mexican returned to the truck. We then
drove into Cd,
Cd. Valles where the lost Mexican was reunited with his wife,
who had thought he was dead.
After a bafio,
bano, we camped at Los Sabinos. The following day was
spent looking at Cueva Pinta and searching for Woyate. That night our
group attended the fiesta thrown in our honor by the town of Los Sabinos.
Free roast lamb, barbequed chicken, and all the cerveza we could drink
soon put everyone in good spirits. The following day we did Sotano del
Arroyo. Steve, Craig, Mark and Mike swam the lake at the back of the
cave and located the 30 foot drop. It led to a large, deep lake which
needed an inner tube for further exploration. A crawlway led to a 40 foot
drop which had crawlways leading back to the large lake. Our gr oup then
returned to Indiana by way of Kingsville.

